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SYNOPSIS,
A detachmeont u_f the Eighteenth In-
fnll'.'.r\‘ from  Port Bethune trapped by
Indinns in o nirrow gorge. Among r'-m
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CHAPTER 11,
Old Gillis" Girl.

Gulded by the unerring instinet of
an old Indian feghter, Gillls, during
that first mad retreat, hind discovered
temporary shelter behind one of the
largest bowlders. 1t was
advance of those later rolled into posi
tion by the goldiers, but was of a eize
and shape which should have afforded

ample protection for two, and doubt-

less would have done so had it not
been for
posite,

bullet, glancing from off the polished
surface of the rock,
ment in the sturdy old fighter's brain.
The girl had caught him as he fell, had

wasted all her treasured store of wa. |

ter in a voin effort to cleanse the blood
from his features, and now sat there,
pillowing his head upon her knee, al-
though the old man was stone dead
with the first toneh of the ball. That
had occurred fully an hour before, but |
she continued in the same posture, a
grave, pathetic fizure, her face sobered
and careworn beyvond her years, her
eyes dry and staring, one brown hand
grasping unconsgciously the old man's
useless rifle. She would scarcely have |
been esteemed atiractive even under
much happier eclrcumstances and as-
sisted by dress, yet there was some-
thing in the independent poise of her
head, the steady fixedness of her pos-
ture, which served to Interest Hamp-
ton as he now watched her curiously.

“Fighting blood," he muttered ad-
miringly to himself. “Might fail to
develop inte very much of a society
bell, but lkely to prove valuable out
here”

She was rather a slender slip of a
thing, a trifle too tall for her years,
perhaps, yet with no lack of develop-
ment apparent in the slim, rounded
figure. Her coarse home-made dress
of dark callco fitted her sadly, while
her rumpled hair, from which the
broad-brimmed hat had fallen, pos-
geszed a reddish copper tinge where
it was touched by the sun, Mr. Hamp-
ton's survey dld not increase his de-
sire for maore fntimate acquaintance-
ship, yet lie rucut..ulwd anew ler un-
dn:uhtcd clalm upon him,

“Suppose I might just as well drop
out that way as any other,” he reflect-
ed, thoughtfully. “It's all in the game."

Lying flat upon his stomach, both
arms extended, he slowly forced him-
self beyond his bowlder into the open,
There was no great distaoce to be
traversed, and a considerable portion
of the way was somewhat protected
by low bushes. Hamplon took few
chances of those spylng eyes above,
never uplifting his head the smallest
{roction of an inch, but reaching for
ward with Dblindly groping  hangs,
caught hold upon any projecting rdot
or stone which enabled him to drag
his body an loch farther. Twlice they
fired directly down at him from the
ppposite summit, and once a fleck of
sharp rock, chipped by a glancing bul-
let, embedded itself in his cheelk, dye-
ing the whole side of his face crimson.
But not once did he pause or glance
aside; nor did the girl look up from
the imploring face of her dend. As he
erept sllently in, sheltering himself
next to the body of the dead man, she
perceived his presence for the first
time, and shrank back as If In dread.

“What are you doing? Why—why
did you come here?” she questioned, a
falter in her voice; and he noticed that
her eves were dark and large, yvielding
a marked impress of beauly to her
face,

“I was unwilling to leave you here
alone," he answered, quietly, “and hope
to discover some means for getting
vou safely back beside the others."

“But I dldn’t want you," and there
was a look of positive dislike In her
wldely opened eyes.

“Didn't want me?" He echoed these
unexpected words in a tone of com-
plate surprise. *“Surely you could not
deslre to be left here alone? Why
didn't you want me?"

“Becauge 1 know who you are!" Her
volee seemed to ezatech in her throat.
“He told me, You're the man who
shot Jim Eberly."”

Mr, Hampton was never of a pro-
pounced emotional nature, nor was he
a person easily disconcerted, yet he
flushed at the sound of these impul-
slve words, and the confident smile de-
serted his lips. For a moment they
gat thus, the dead body lying between,
and looked at each other, When the
man fnally broke the constrained si-
lence a deeper intonatlon had crept
tnto his volee.

“My girl,” he sald gravely, and not
without a suspiclon of pleading, “this
fg no place for me to attempt any de-
fense of a shooting affray in & gambling
house 4although I might plead with
some Justice that Eberly enjoyed the
hengr of shooting tirst. I was oot

a trifle in |

the firing from the cliff op- |
Even then it wns a deflected |

which found lodg- |

aware of your pergonal fecling in the
matter, or I might have permitted
somo one else to come lhere In my
stead, Now it 18 too late, 1 have
never spoken to you before, and do so
at this time merely from a sincere de-
sire to be of some assistance.”

There was that In his manner of
grave courtesy which servod to steady
the girl. Probably never before in all
her rough frontier experience had she
been addressed thus formally. Her
closely compressed lips twitched ner-
vously, but her questioning eyes re-
mained unlowered.

“You may stay,” she asserted,
berly. "Only don't touch mo.”

No one could ever realize how much
those words hurt him, Not until he
had completely conquered his first un-
wige impulse to retort angrily, did he
venture again to gpeak,

“I hope to ald you in getting back
beside the others, where you will be
less exposed.”

“Will you take him?"

“He la dead,” Hampton sald, sober-
ly, “and 1 can do nothing to afd him.
But there remains a chance for you
to escape.”

“Then 1 won't go,” she
positively,

Hampton's gray eyes looked for a
long moment flxedly Into her darker
ones, while the two took mental stoelk
of each other. He realized the utter
futflity of any further argument, while
she felt Instinctively the cool, doml-
nating strength of the man. Neither |
was composed of that poor fiber which |
bends.

"Very well, my young lady,” he sald,
easily, stretehing himself out more
comfortably in the rock shadow, “Then |
I will remaln here with you; it makes
small odds.”

Excepting for one hasty,

80-

deeclared,

puzzled

9o thirsty."”

note of encourngement,

“"Was Gillls your father? the man
questioned,
recognize his presence,

"1 suppose go; 1 don’t know."”

“You don't know? Am I to under-
stand  you are actually uncertain
whether this man was your father or
not "

“That {s about what I eald,
It? Not that it 18 any of your bust-
ness, g0 far as [ know, Mr. Bob Hamp-
ton, but I answered you all right,. He
brought me up, and I called him ‘dad’
about ae far back as I can remember,
but 1 don't reckon a8 he ever told me
he was my father. Bo you can under-
stand Just what you please.”

“His name was Gillls, wasn't it?"

The girl nodded wearily.

“Posttrader at Fort Bethune?”

Agaln the rumpled head sliently ac-
quieseed,

“What Is your name?"

“"He always called me ‘kid," she
admitted unwillingly, “but I reckon if
yvou have any further oceasglon for ad-

dressing me, you'd better say ‘Miss
Giins,' "
“"Heaven preserve me!” he ex-

eclafmed good naturedly,
certainly laying It on thick, young
Iady! However, I believe we might
become good friends If we ever have
guffielent luek to get out from this
hole alive. Darn If I don't sort of cot-
ton to you, little girl—you've got some
gand."”

For a brief space her truthful, angry
eyes rested scornfully upon his face,
her llps parted as though trembling
with a sharp retort. Then she dellb-
erately turned her back pon him
without uttering a word.

For what may have been the first
and only occasion in Mr. Hampton's
audaelons career, he realized his utter
helplesaness, This mere slip of a
red-headed girl, this little nameless
waif of the frontier, condemned him
g0 completely, and without waste of
words, as to leave him weaponless.

Mr. Hampton was a thorough-going
sport, and no quality was quite so apt
to appeal to him as dead gameness,
He glanced surreptitiously aslde at
her once more, but there was no slgn
of relenting In the averted face, He
rested lower against the rock, his face
upturned toward the sky, and thought.

It was no spirit of bravado that gave
rise to his reckless specch of an hour
previous, It was simply a spontaneous
outpouring of his real nature, an un-
premeditated expression of that su.
preme carelessness with which he re-

“but you are

—

i

glance, she did not deign to look again
toward him, and the man regted mo-
tlonless upon his back, staring up at
the sky. PFinally, curlosity overmas-
tered the actor in him, and he turned
partially upon one slde, so as to hring
her profile within his range of vision.
Her dark, glowing eves were lowered
upon the white face of the dead man,
yet Hampton noted how clear, in spite
of sun-tan, were those tints of health
upon the rounded cheek, and how soft
and glossy shone her wealth of rum-
pled hair, Even the tinge of color, 20
distasteful in the full glare of the sun,
appeared to have darkened under
the shadow, its shade framing the
downeast face Into a pensive falrness.
Then he observed how dry and
parched her lips were.

“Take a drink of this,” he Insisted
heartily, holding out toward her as he
spoke his partially filled canteen.

She started at the unexpected sound
of his voice, yet uplifted the welcome
water to her mouth, while Hampton,
ohaerving It all closely, could but re-
mark the dellcate shapeliness of her
hand.

“If that old fellow was her father”
he reflected soberly, “I should like to
have seen her mother.”

“Thank you,” she said simply, hand-

ing back the canteen, but without lift-

“l Can't Help Him, But There Remains a Chance for Your Escape.”

garded the future, the small value he
set on life. He truly felt as utterly in-
different toward fate as hig words
slgnified, Deeply consclous of a life
long ago Irretrievably wrecked, every-
thing behind a chaos, everything be-
fore worthless,—~—for years he had been
actunlly seeking death; a hundred
times he had gladly marked its ap-
parent approach, a smile of welcome
upon his lips. Yet it had never quite
succeeded In reaching him, and noth-
ing had been gained beyond a reputa-
tion for cool, reckless daring, which
he did not in the least covet, But
now, miracle of all miracles, just as
the end gesmed actually attained,
seemed beyond any possibility of be-
ing) turned aside, he began to experl-
ency a desire to live—he wanted to
save this girl.

His keenly observant eyes, trained
by thd4 exlgencies of his trade to take
note small thhmgs, and rendered
eager this newly awakened ambi-
tion, scagned the cliff towering above
them. g percelved the extreme ir
regularity pf its front, and numerouns
pecullaritiey of formation which had
escaped hirp hitherto. Suddenly his
puzzled face\brightened to the birth of
an idea, BY heavens! it might be

done! Burely\lt might be done! Inch
by lach he d the obscure passage

T oo

Ing her eyes again to his face, "I wAS ll.'t‘lt!ﬂl to |mm‘o!a l-uh mint doy™.
Her low tone, endeavor | upon his memory-—that anrrow ledge
ing to be polits enough, contalned mo | within easy reach of an upstretehed

detormined to make hor |

wnsn[l

arm, the sgharp outcropping of rock.
edges here and there, the deep gash
ns though some glant ax had cleaved
the stone, those sturdy cedars growing
stralght out over the chasm like the
bowaprits of ships, while all nlong the
way, irregular and ragged, varied rifts
not entirely unlike the steps of a crazy
glalreass,

The wery conception of such an ex-
ploft cansed his flesh to ereep. But he
was not of that class of men who fall
back dazed before the face of danger.
Agaln and again, led by an fmpulse
he was unable to resist, he studied
that precipitous rock, every nerve
tingling to the newborn hope. QGod
helping them, even so desperate n
doed might be accomplished, although
It would test the foot and nerve of a
Swiss mountaineer, e glanced agaln
uneasily toward his companion, and
saw the same motionless figure, the
same somber face turned deliberately

away. Hampton did not smile, but his
gquare jaw set, and he clinched his
hands, He had no fear that she might

fail him, but for the first time in all
his life he questioned his own courage,

CHAPTER |11,
detween Life and Death.

The remainder of that day, as well
as much of the gloomy night follow-
ing, compoged a silent, lingering hor
ror. The flerce pangs of hunger no
longer grawed, but a dull apathy now
held the helpleas defenders, One of
the wounded died, & mera lad, sobbing
pitifully for his mother; an Infantry-
man, peering forth from his covert,
had been shot In the face, and his
seream echoed among the rocks in
multiplied accents of agony; while
Wyman lay tossing and moaning, mer-
cifully unconscions. The others rested
fn their places, scarcely venturing to
stir a Hmb, thelr roving, wolfish eyes
the only visible evidence of remaining
life, every hope vanished, yet each
man clinging to his asslgned post of
duty in desperation. Thers was but
Iitle firing—the defenders nursing
their slender stock, the savages bl-
ding their time. When night shut down
the latter became bolder, and taunted
cruelly those destined to become so0
gsvon their hapless vietims, Twica the
maddened men fired recklessly at
those dancing devils, and one pitched
forward, emitting a howl of pain that
caused his comrades to cower once
again behind thelr covers, One and
all these frontlersmen recognized the
inevitable—before dawn the end must
come, No useless words were spoken;
the men merely clinched their teeth
and walited,

Hampton erepu closer in beside the
girl while the shadows deepened, and
ventured to touch her hand. Perhaps
the severe strain of their sltuation,
the Intense lonellness of that Indian-
haunted twilight, had somewhat soft-
ened her resentment, for she made no
effort now to repulse him,

“Kid,"” he sald at last, "are yon game
for a try at getting out of this?"

She appeared to hesitate over her
answer, and he could feel her tumultu-
ous breathing. Some portion of her
aversion had vanished.

“Come, Kid,” he wventured finally,
vet with new assurance vibrating in
his low volce; “this 18 surely a poor
time and place for any indulgence in
tantrums, and you've got more sense.
I'm golng to try to climb up the face
of that cliff yonder,—it's the only pos-
gible way out from here,—and 1 pro-
pose to take you along with me."

She snatched her hand roughly
away, vet remained facing him. “Who
gave you any right to declde what 1
should do?"

The man clasped his fingers tightly
about her slender arm, advancing his
face untll he could look squarely into
hers. She read in the lines of that de-
termined countenance a inflexible re-
solve which overmastered her.

“The right given by Almighty God
to protect any one of your sex In
peril,” he replied, "Before dawn those
savage flends will be upon us. We are
utterly helpless. There remains only
one possible path for escape, and I be-
lleve I have discovered it. Now, my
girl, you elther climb those rocks with
me, or 1 shall kill you where you are.
It I8 that, or the Sloux torture. I have
two shots left in this gun,—one for
you, the other for myself. The time
has come for declding which of these
alternatives you prefer.”

“It I select your bullet rather than
the rocks, what then?"

“You will get it, but in that case you
will die like a fool."”

“You have belleved me to be one,
all this afternoon.”

“Possibly,” he admitted; “your words
and actions certainly justified some
such conclusion, but the opportunity
has arrived for causing me to revise
that suspicion.”

“I don't care to have you revise It,
Never Once Did the Man Loosen His
Grasping Grip of His Companion.
Mr. Bob Hampton. If I go, I shall hate

you just the same."”

Hampton's teeth clicked llke those
of an angry dog. “Hate and be
damned,"” he exclaimed roughly. “All
1 care about now Is to drag you out of
here allve."

“Well, {f you put It that way," she
said, “I'll go.”

“Come on, then," he whispered, his
fingers grasping her sleeve,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Norwegian Leper Asylums.

There are in Norway no fewer than
20 leper asylums, but each contains
only ten to 15 beds, They are situ-
ated in country places, and the style
of llving followed in them ls similar
to that of an ordinary family in mod-
erate clrcumstances.

No Monopoiy In Vanlty,
Thers {8 just as much man vanity
in the world as there 18 woman vanity,
only it basu't been so well advertised

RO BLESSING FOR HER,

Disappointed Youngster Discriminated
In His Prayer.

For several weeks, little Ralph had
enjoyed the use of a Shetland pony,
the property of a horse denler who
waa a friend of the family. DBut much
to Ralph's sorrow, thers came a day
recently when the pony was sold, and
the delightful horseback rides came
to a sudden end. The purchaser, as
Ralph found out by inquiry, was a
little girl of about his own mature
age of five. Ever since his acquaint-
ance with the pony began, Ralph bad
fncluded him in his bedtime prayer,
and “God bless the pony,” was an
earnest nightly petition. The first
evening after the sale of the pony,
Ralph hesitated when he reached his
pet's place in the prayer. Then, after
a moment’s thought, he continued:
“Please, God, blesa the pony just
the same; but, God, don't you bless
the little girl what's got the pony."

ITCHING HUMOR ON BOY

His Hands Were a Solid Mass, and
Disease Spread All Over Body
=—Cured in 4 Days By Cuticura.
“"One day we notlieed that our littla

boy was all broken out with itching

gores. We first notieed it on his little
hands, His hands were not as bad
then, and we didn’'t think aaything
serious wonid resualt, But the next day
we heard of the Cutleura Remedles
belng so good for ltehing sores. By
this time the disease had spread all
over his body, and his hands were
nothing but a solid mass of this iteh-
ing disease. I purchased a box of Cuti-
ciura Soap and one box of Cutleura

Ointment, and that night I took the

Cuticura Soap and lukewarm water

and washed him well. Then I dried

him and took the Cutleurn Ointment
and anointed him with it. 1 did this
every evening and In four nights he
wns ontlrm_\‘ cured. Mrs, Frank Don-
shue, 208 Fremont St., Kokomo, Ind,,
Sept, 16, 1907."

AND THERE WAS!

Juvenlle Drummer—There ought to
be a great opening for a pushing
young fellow in this country.

The Pe-rusna Almanac
Homes.
The Perunn Lucky Day Almanac has
become a fixture in over eight million
homes. It can he obtained from all
drugglsta free, Be sure to inquire early.
The 1908 Almanac is already published,
and the supply will soon be exhaustod,
Do not |n|t|t off. Speak for one to-day.

in 8,000,000

Stork Laft Heavy Baby.
A 16-pound baby was born to Mr.
and Mrs. John Relchenbach of Brook-
line, Pa. It is the third largest baby
ever born In Pennsylvania,

FITS, 8t. Vitus Dance and all Nervous
Discases permanently cured by Dr, Kline's
Grent Nevve RHestover, Send for Free 82,00
trinl bottle and treatise. Dr. R. H. Kline,
Ld., 931 Arch Bt., l’lllludu!nhm Pa.

Let no man presume to mve advice
to others who has not first glven good
counsel to himself~—Seneca.,

ONIL \ I)\F S IRROMO QUININE'"

Thist |s LA IVH mum.u,nl NINK, Look for
the signature of K, W GRUVE, Used tho World
over to Core o Cold in Une Day. 2He.

Every arldltinn to true knowledge Is
an additlon to human pm»or.—’nann

Tt's the judgment of many smokers that
Lewis' Single Binder 5S¢ cigar equals n
quality the best loe cigar.

Remember it's a poor resolution
that will not hold water,

This woman says that slck
women should not fail to try
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound as she did.

Mrs, A, (:rcgnrf', of 2355 Lawrence
8t., Denver, Col, writes to Mrs,
l’iuklmm :

*I was practieally an invalld for six

ears, on account of female troubles.

underwent an operation by the
doetor's advice, but in a few months I
wins worse than before. A friend ad-
vised Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound and it restored me to perfect
health, such as I have not enjoyed in
many years, Any woman suffering as
I did with hmﬁaeha. bearing-down
pains,and periodie pains,should not fail
to use Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound,”

FACTS FOR SICK WOMEN.
For thirty years Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable Compound, made
from roots and herbs, has been the
standard remedy for female ills
and has positively cured thousands of
women who have been troubled with
displacements, inflammation, ulcera-
tion, fibroid tumors, irregulnritlea,
Fcrmdio pains, backache, that baa.r-
~down feeling, flatulency, indi
tinn dizziness or nervous prostration.

W’hy don't you try it ?

Mrs. Pinkham invites all sick
women to write her for advice.
She has guided thousands to
hen.lt.h. Address, Lynn,

SICK HEADAGHE

Positively cured by
these Little Pills.

They nlso relleva Dis=
tresn from Dyspepsin, Lo
digewtion and Too Hearty
Entlng. A perfect rem-
edy for Dizziness, Naus
sen, Drowsiness, Had
Taste ln the Mouth, Conte
#d Tongue, Pain in the
Blde, TORPID LIVER,
They regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegetable.

SMALLPILL, SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE,

Genuine Must Bear
Fac-Simile Signature

St aerARrrel

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

FARMS%:c FREE

160

Acre

Weslcm
Canada

Typical Farm Scene, Showing Stock Raiving in

WESTERN CANADA

Bome of the choleest lands for graln growing,
stock ralsing and mixed farming in the new dis-
triets of Saslkontehewnn and Albertn have re
cently been Opened for Settlement under the

Revised Homestead Regulations

Entry may now be made by proxy (on eertaln
eonditions), by the fathier, mother, son, daugh-
ter, brother or sister of an intending homes
stender, Thousands of homestend s of 100 neres
anellt nre thus now enslly evaliable In these
great praln-growing, stoclk-ralsing and mixed
farming sections.

There you will find healthful elimate, good
nedghbors, churebies for fhmily worshiip, sehools
for your ohildren, good lows, splendid erops,
and rallronds convenlent to market.

Eutry fee In each case 14 $10.00. For pamph-
Iet, ' Lust Best West,* portleulnrs as to rates,
routes, best time to go and where to locate,
npply o

3.5, CRAWFORD, 125 W. Ninih Si., Exnasas City, Ma,g
€. J AROUOHTON, Room 430 Qullcr llll-. l:’hin‘l. L
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In great variety for sale st the lowwt prices by
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BALSAM
luxuriant

Wation K. Cal -I"I tAttor
PATENTS s vhiins s i

NO MORE MUSTARD PLASTERS TO BLISTER

THE SCIENTIFIC AND MODERN EXTERNAL COUNTER-IRRITANT.

Capsicum-Vaseling.

EXTRACT OF THE CAYENNE

PEPPER PLANT TAKEN
DIRECTLY IN VASELINE
5 Saas s

%UICK

DEALERS, OR BY MAIL ON RECEIPT OF 15c. IN POSTAG
A substitute for and superior to mustard or any other plaster, and will nect

blister the most delicate skin,
article are wonderful,
ache and Sclatica.

and all Rheumatie, Naur:li:
we claim for it, and it will

children,
the best of all your pre
the same carries our lal

arations,"’

DON'T WAIT TILL THE PAIN
COMES-HEEP A TUBE HANDY

SURE, SAFE AND ALWAYS READY GURE FOR PAIN.—PRICE |6c.
LAPSIBLE TUBES MADE OF PURE TIN—AT ALL DRU

The paln-allaying and curative qualities of tha
It will stop the toothache at once, and relieve Head-
We recommeand it as the best and safest external counter-
ftritant known, also as an external remedy for pains in the chest and stomach
and Gouty complaints, A trial wil! prove what
found to be invaluable In the huusshold and for
Once used no family will be without it,
Accept no preparation of vaseline unless
I, as otherwise it is not genuine,

Send your address and we will mall our Vaseline Booklet desoribing
our preparations which will interest you,

17sutest. CHESEBROUGH MFG. CO. Now York City

ISTS AND
STAMPS.

Many people say "It is




